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Home Billiards!
Royal Sport

This Graphic Book Reveals
[t—Get One FREE!

Alail the coupon and learn in this hand-
somely illustrated book of the winter
revels that reign around these perfect
tables right in the homes of thousands!

Whil> the Storm King rages out-of-doors,
the Billiard Balls click merrily within.
There are moments of thrilling suspense—
and lively repartee till bed-time.

Learn how Carom and Pocket Billiards
d velop strength, skill and guick decision.
How they teach the young folks the love of
home. And s=e the famous Brunswick
“GRAND,” “BABY GRAND" and “CON-
\"?RTIBLE" tables, all shown in actual
colors.

Brunswick Home

Billiard Tables

They are real Carom and Pocket Billiard
Tables with life! speed! and accuracyl—not
toys or substitutes for regulation tables. Yet
asize for every home. Have genuine Vermont
slate bed, fast imported billiard cloth and
Monarch cushions, famed for lightning
action.

Factory Prices—20c. a Day
You can buy direct, save d=aler’s profit—

and spread small monthly payments over a

yvear—terms as low a5 20 cents a day!

30 Days’ Trial -Outfit FREE!
BRcax:l 'inkt%'fiiq}mk'how wi})et 3;011.11 trsri ]::ny
runswick : ays in your home, ead how
we give a high class Playing Outfit FREE—
Balls, Cucs Rack, Markers, Tips, Cue
Clamps, expert rules on “How to
Remembar w» mail you this valuable book
postpaid, FREE! Send the coupon at once.

# THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO.
= Dept. 11E, 623-633 6. Wabash Avenus, Chicago.
8 Please send me free color-illustrated book—

: “BILLIARDS—the Home Magnet”
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who knew the Breton coast in all weathers,
shook his head.

“Dangerous work, vachting off Finistére
in December,” he said. “Mind you're not
caught in a change of wind. The barometer
is falling.”

“Oh, as for that, we'll probably have Peri-
dot in charge, and he was born with a caul;
so he'll never be drowned. Even if he's not
there, Ingersoll and Yvonne are good sailors,
and I'm no fresh-water amateur.”

“Well—good luck! I only ask you not to
despise the Atlantic.”

BEFORE nine o'clock the Hirondelle, reg-

istered No. 415 at Concarneau, was
speeding down the seven kilometers of the
Aven estuary on a rapid-falling tide. Owing
to the force and direction of the wind, it
would have been a waste of time to hoist a
sail, even in those reaches of the winding
river where some use might have been made
of it. Tollemache and Peridot (whose real
name was Jean Jacques Larraidou) rigged
two long sweeps, and Yvonne took the tiller,
keeping the boat in midstream to gain the
full benefit of the current. In forty minutes
they were abreast of the fortlike hotel at Port
Manech, the summer offshoot of the Hotel
Julia, and a steel-blue line on the horizon,
widening each instant, told of the nearness
of the sea. It was an uneven line too,
ever and anon broken by a white-capped
hillock.

Peridot, pulling his oar inboard, poised
himself erect for a few seconds with an arm
thrown round the foremast, and
steadily seaward. “She’ll jump a bit out
there,” he said; though the fierce whistling
of the wind drowned his words. He was
aware of that, because he converted both
hands into a megaphone when he turned
and shouted to Yvonne. “We'll take the
inside passage, Ma'm'selle.”

Before attempting to hoist the foresail he
rummaged in a locker and produced oilskin
coats and sou'westers. There was no delay.
The four donned them quickly. Yvonne had
changed her Breton dress for a short skirt
and coat of heather mixture cloth, because
coif and collar of fine linen were ill adapted
to seagoing 1n rough weather.

Peridot held up three fingers. The girl
nodded. Peridot and Tollemache hauled at
the sail, and Yvonne kept the boat in the eye
of the wind until three reefs were tied se-
curely. Then the Hirondelle swung round to
her task. She careened almost to the portgun-
wale under the first furious lash of the gale,
and a sheet of spray beat noisily on oilskins
and deck. But the stanch little craft stead-
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ied herself, and leaped into her best pace.

Ingersoll dived into the cabin, and reap-
peared with his pipe alight, the bowl held in
a closed and gloved hand. Tollemache made
play with a cigarette. Peridot clambered
aft to relieve Yvonne.

“We'll make Le Pouldu in little more than
the hour,” he said.

“It's blowing half a gale,” said the girl.

“Yes. If the wind doesn't veer, we should
have a record trip. But we shouldn't start
back a minute after three o'clock.”

“Oh, my father will see to that. More-
over, we're due at Mére Pitou’s at six.”

Peridot showed all his white teeth in a
smile. Madeleine would be there! He
meant to marry Madeleine. There was no
use in asking her to wed until after the Fes-
tival of the Gorse Flowers next August,
since her heart was set on being Queen.
Once that excitement was ended, Heaven
willing, Madeleine Demoret would become

Madame Larraidou!
IN taking the rudder the man was not
showing any distrust of Yvonne's nerve;
but there was just a possibility that a crisis
might call for instant decision, when the
only warning would come from that sixth
sense which coastal fishermen develop in
counteracting the sea's fitful moods.

Perhaps once during the hour—perhaps
not once in a year—some monstrous wave
would roar in from the Atlantic, seeking to
devour every small craft in its path. No
one can account for these phenomena. They
may arise from lunar influence, or from some
peculiar action of the tides; but that they
occur, and with disastrous results if un-
heeded, every fisherman from Stornoway to
Cadiz will testify. Their size and fury are
more marked in a southwesterly gale than
at any other time, and the only safe ma-
neuver for a boat sailing across the wind is to
bring her sharply head on to the fast-moving
ridge, and ride over it. Ywvonne knew of
these occasional sea dragons, but had never
seen one. She knew what to do too, and for
an instant was vexed with Peridot. He read
her thought.

“I'd trust my own life to you, Ma'm’-
selle,” he said gallantly; “but I'd never for-
give myself if anything happened to you.”

She smiled in spite of her pique. To make
her voice heard without screaming, she put
her lips close to his ear. “This time, if any-
body goes, we all go,” she cried.

He shook his head. “No, no, Ma'm’selle.
The sea will never get me,” he said. “Hold
tight here. This is the bar.”

To be continued next Sunday
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horse, and got upon his own. They rode
back to Hale, who read in their perturbed
faces only the disturbances due to Adela's
accident. Crane cantered on ahead rapidly,
his mind in an unprofitable and chaotic
state which he felt could be relieved only by
violent motion. Long before he had put up
his horse he had come to a determination.
He loved Adela deeply. She might or might
not love him deeply, but he would not be
false to Hale.

That evening Adela made an opportunity
to see him alone. She was imprudent,
even reckless, in her expedient, and he told
her so.

“Nothing in the world will shake my in-
tention to be fair to Penrhyn and to you,”
he said. *“I have nothing to offer you, and
he has. He is my friend, and you are engazed
to him.”

“Penrhyn won't try to hold me to my
word when he finds I love vou,” she said.
“The money is nothing. I'll go to the end
of the world with you.”

“You'll find you're not free to do that,”
he answered. “Already I have made ar-
rangements to go to New York to take
the place of one of old Mr. Hale's secre-
taries.”

“When my father speaks to you,” Adela
said, “you will change your mind.”

“Your father will hold yvou to yvour word
to Hale.”

“You don't know him.”

“Ah, it's you who don't know that his
will is fixed on vour marriage with Penrhyn.”

“You are cruel,” Adela said, her voice
breaking,  “You make me feel abaszed —un-
womanly.”

Then Crane for a moment forgot his reso-
lution. He took her fiercely in his arms
and kissed her. “It's because I love you
top much to risk vour future,” he said,
“and because | value my faith with Pen-
rhyn.”

“Now, I'll never give you up,” Adela
whispered.
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Strengthened by his acknowledgment of
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love, she went to her father. For days
she had seen almost nothing of him. He
had been long and late at his office; at
times he had spent hours at his private
wire. If Adela had not been so preoccupied
with her own problem, she would have no-
ticed how careworn and pallid his fine face
was. When she went into his library he
was sitting in his favorite chair, looking at
some photographs of his bovhood home in
Brussels. Adera began, with shining, con-
fident eyes, to tell him of the great happi-
ness that had come to her. Yet before she
had finished her voice was faltering. Rolin's
face was as she had never seen it,—stern,
implacable.

“This won't do, my girl!” he said in the
voice of one who reproves unseemly conduct
in a child. “The young man himself recog-
nizes the impossibility of a marriage between
you. You are pledged to Penrhyn Hale;
his father and I have made all the necessary
arrangements, It isa suitable marriage, and
I can countenance no other. Simply you
will put vour unreasonable and passing
fancy for Crane out of vour mind. Do not
offend me by speaking of it again.”

Adela’s cheeks grew pale, and then full of
color. Her impulse was to speak fiercely,
unrelentingly; for it seemed to her incredi-
ble that her father, whe had always given
her whatever she had asked for, could oppose
her in the only matter in which her happi-
ness was concerned. Her will was strong,
and she had never been thwarted; but she
knew that her father's will was more iron
than her own. So she spoke calmly.

“It would not be fair to Penrhyn to marry
him when I do not love him. [ shall have to
tell him the truth.”

“I shall be displeased with vou if vou
speak of your folly to him. Should vou do
so, look what there is upon the other side,
Crane, who will not marry vou, because he
has too much honor and good sense, and
Hale and I, who uphold Penrhyn and will do
our best to assure him that vour madness is
temporary, and that if he will do vou the

For the Gray Haired
A Safe, Sure Way to Bring Back
the Original Color

Thousands have stopped their gray hair by
this simple method:

They sent 25 cents sn stamps to Mary T. Gold-
man for a trial-size bottle of her Hair Color Re-
storerandlearned how this pure. colorless liquid,
clear as water, restores the original color in

from four to eight days. They found itdainty

and easy to use, that it leaves the h clean.
soft and fluffy. That the hair can be washed
¢ and curled as usualb itis mildly v

not dyed with crude stains.

These people, if you knew them, wonld
gladly tell you that these facts are absolutely
true. Prove them for yourself by sexding foday
(orhtahj: trial bottle and just use it on one lock

of =
Mary T. Goldman’s
Hair Color Restorer

‘When you send for the trial bottle be sure to
say exactly what color your hair was before
turning gray. Tell us whether it was black,
dark brown, medium brown or light brown.
Better, enclose a lock with your letter.

We will send you the trial bottle and a spe-
cial comb with which to apply it by return
mail. When you want the full-size bottle you
can get it direct from us if you prefer not to
buy of your druggist. Regular size costs $1.00.

MARY T. GOLDMAN
389 Goldman Bldg. (77) St Paul, Mian.
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INCORFPORATE YOUR BUSINESS IN ARIZOMNA.
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| ident Stoddard, former Secretary of Arizona. Free Laws
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